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a , opp 1 . . pul for hours; and whe fe came I nd her f e! 
4 TERRIBLE TEMPTATION, |: k his reasom was gone.” was some tn 


By CHARLES READI ‘For a time it was How he did rave! and het to one t) 
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_ ‘Bella’ the only name on his lips And now he 


TH MANY ORIGINAL ILLUSTRATIONS lies in his own house as weak as water Come 





wi aie old gentleman, dont you be too hard; you are | 
not a ild, like your daught 





, r; take the world 
as itis. Do you think you will ever fit 

“ of fortune who has not had a lady friend? Why, 
» gentleman in London that can afford 
to keep a saddle-horse has an article of that sort 








every sing 





in some corner or other; and if he parts with “Innocent! 
her as soon as his banns are cried, that is all you What {? 

can expect. Do you think any mother in Be * That ! 
gravia would make a row about that? ‘They are | lady sa 

downier than you are; they would shrug their ‘* Brave lad 


aristocratic shoulders, and decline to listen to | A bold huss 
the past lives of their sons-in-law—unless it was | Mostlikely af 



















































all in the me wspapers, mind you ot the man ™ 
** If Belgravian mothers have mercena er l 
that is no reason why I should, who of the I 
have bronzed in the service of a virtuous queen, | ¢ Sir( 
and whose hairs have whitened in hon d himself 1 Fs 
() ( this } ud e the Son ri il Fe | I ty ah ji 
tered her tone directly, and said, obsequiously ae 
\ ‘*'That is true, Sir, and I beg your pardon for , &™ 
. comparing you to the trash But brave men are N | 
1, you know. ‘Then show your pity here t! | 
Pity a gentleman th it repent d his faults as soon brought het l 
as your daughter showed him there was a better | then her own good at 
) love within reach, and now lies stung by an heart / FT} 
onymous viper, and almost dying of love and | Ourst out, A { 
| mortification ; and pity your own girl, that will | ! en \ 
n lose her health, and perhaps her life, if vou | %4 WI Ny 
t give in. 5c iy 
‘She is not so weak, madam. She is in bet y Bt 
“7HE CLATTER OF HORSES’ FEET. THI | ter spirits already. a man : 
ROLL OF WHEELS ‘* Ay, but then she didn’t know what he had ‘* Pray « 3 
suffered for her. She does now, for I heard her | hear t 
, , . — moan; and she will die for him 1 I ' 
CHAPTER THE EIGHTH. vill give you twice as many kisses seal & “ey 
Meantime Mr. Oldfield began to tell the Ad. | aay, and ery a buckettul over y: ind then ru i I shall 
| miral who he was, ar that he was come to re- y with her lover. I know women better tha ‘ f 
} move a false impression about a client of his, 8 you do; I am one of the precious lot I 
Charles Bassett. rhe Admiral replied only with a look of s ! ind pear 
if “That, Sir,” said the Admiral, sternly, ** is ] t scorn. This incensed the Somers ! Oftl mt 5 
iz name we never mention here that daring woman, whose ear was nearer to t ‘ patB 
| 4 He rose and went to the folding-doors, and d , | had caught sounds that escaped the | ! t 
| 4 liberately closed t men, actually turned the handle, and while |} **Ah, |} she 
| The Somerset, thus defeated, bit het ‘ flashed defi: e, her vigorous foot spurned | P! ed I s 
| ™ sat all of a heap, like a cat about to sprin » folding-doors wide open in half a moment I « not plead [CSR 
s ing sulky and vic Bella vy wit eways o1 and yet I] nul AN I DO NOTHING FOR ¥ 
ze Mr. Oldfield persisted d, as he took the Ad t id moanis = It ¢ 
ies niral’s hint and lowered | he was inter- obbing piteously for poor Sir Charl quence. Oh! 1 — Seemed ¢ " , 
\- mpted no more, but made a simple statement of ‘For shame, madam, to expose my child, she made me shudder, Only think ¢ wi . ‘ 
Q those facts which ave known to the read cried the Admiral, bursting with indignation and | ®t, and lost his reason, and all for f - — “ ” } 
i < Admiral Bruce heard them, a grief He rushed to her and took her in | shall ldo? What shall I do? es, tak I 
- the case was not quite so bad as rms rhis brought on a fit of weeping ' mean 4 Tn 
| 3 Then Mr. Oldfield proposed tl She scarcely noticed him, for the moment he Her father pitied her, and gave her a crun superiors She has ‘ I 
i © should be re-admitted. turned her she canght sight of Miss Somerset of sympat l he s sorry for Sir Cha heat shout the tual nd talk 
| “No,” said the old Admiral, firmly; ‘‘turn it | and recognized her face in a moment. ‘Ah! ** But,” said he, re ering his resolution, ‘it | yses the ve ord, SI 
r how you will, it is too ugl t bloom of the | the Sister of Charity!” she cried, and stretched | ©™ t be helped He must ut ipe t { 
4 thing is gone. Why should my daughter take | out her hands to her, with a look and a gesture | #8 Other met Do pr s m . 
- that woman’s leavings ? Why should I give her | so innocent, confiding, and imploring, that t ind sense. N y and kee} t I k 
> pure heart to a man about town Somerset, already much excited by her own el man came from hit , ‘ peak of mat I 
asi “Because you will break it else,” said Miss | quence, took a turn not uncommon with term ! language and adm Q I 
e Somerset, with affected politeness gants, and began to cry herself tit t af { ‘ 
z “Give her credit for more dignity, madam, if But she soon stopped that, for she saw | “She said he fell d t 
J you please, re} lied Admiral Bruce, with equal time was come to go, and avoid u pleasant ex 1} eves rol al , te B 
4 politeness planations. She made a dart and red t nd oh, my darh t l 
SN “Oh, bother dignity !" cried the Somerset two letters. “ Settle it among yourselves,” said os What 
At this free pl e trom so well-dressed a lady she, wheeling round and be i | € th Ir t 1 
z Admiral Bruce opened his eyes, and inquired of the whole party ; then sho harp arrow at the Bella complied, but ch a ru 
= Oldfield, rather satirically, who was this lady Admiral as she fled: *‘ If you must be a tool of paniment of the sweetest little sob 
4 that did him the honor to interfere in his family Richard Bassett, don’t be a tool and a dupe by ‘*She said I must be f t ] ed \ ‘ 
4 affairs. : halves He is in love with her too Marry het an anonymous lette like ] Z t Oh! B) hie If « 
Oldfield looked confused ; but Somerset, full | to the blackguard, and then you will be sure to h! ‘ 
of mother-wit, was not to be caught napping kill Sir Charles . | ‘“Green? There was a word! 5 am af 
“T'm a by-stander ; and they al vays see clearer Having delivered this with such volubility that Oh! oh! B ! y iI 
than the folk themselves. You are a man of the words pattered out like a roll of can't mend it | | h fort 
honor, Sir, and you are very clever at sea, no | she flounced out, with red cheeks ar es Of cou I was g 0 4 ! : 
doubt, and a fighter, and all that; but you are | rushed down the stairs, and sprang into he cal gentleman who can afford to keep a | ' 1s¢ ‘ 
no match for land-sharks. You are being made | riage, whipped the ponies, and away at a pace | has a female friend, till his ! uns are i ed for me. to% 


&dupe and a tool of. Who do you think wrote | that made the spectators stare church Oh! oh! N f 
ths as . 
that anonymous letter to you daughter? <A Mr. Oldfield muttered some excuses, and re **A pretty statement to come to 5 and pe } ] ( 


ee of truth? a friend of injured innocence? | tired more sedately ** But if it is the trut ‘THE TRUTH MAY Bt ! 
authing of the sort. One Richard Bassett—Sir | All this set Bella Bruce trembling and wee; BLAMED, BUT IT CANT BE SHAMED \ I I Kness for m U 
Charles's cousin, Here, Mr. Oldfield, [ do pit \ 


ne A 
ut down the anonymous letter and Rich NX 
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Mid not wait for Mr. Oldfield to com- 
pare the documents, now her tongue w: 








Set going. ‘* Yes, gentlemen, this is new zen } 
you; but you'll find that little schem n onest , 
ing rascal wrote them both. and with as  - Is : 
base a motive and as black a heart as any i ob Siste ‘ 
other anonymous coward’s. His game i: 
tomake Sir Charles Bassett die childless Bella blushed to the tem 
and 80 then this « v fellow v ld herit hesit site 
Me estate: and ow ng to vou being so Cor B | 
green, and swal] ng an anonymous let . 
terlike pure water from t i ‘ tl } 


Dearly got his way Ci. Oy 





¥ uspered Admiral Bruce. look siete sal 
'Y toward the fo] gy one 

“Why not 7 hawled tl} ~ et 
| “THE TRUTH MAY BE BLAMED, BUT 11 
| “NT BE SHAMED I tell ve that 1 1 








| ; | 1 you ‘ 
| Precious letter brought Sir Charles Bassett 
to the brink of © 
he got it h ; 
ellie eedimaghenn, Senda eer 
telling the lie to keen | shel 
ig ‘ 
have known bert. , , 
& sneaking ¢] B 
Way, he thoneht i 
. hought it must er on 
talled her like log. and ged at he ug st me and a a 
dreadful, und at last—what with love and ™ Anna t 
} ‘ 
MN fury and despair e had the terriblest fit ly f 
Wi You ever SAW He fi Te = binck H nt ofa 
00r Dat, und his ev. olled, and his teeth we | t I 


ee, and he foamed at the mouth, 
i _ four to hold him; and presently = = ‘ t ' 
ite as a ghost, and given up for dead “WITH RED CHEEKS AND WET EYES A journ \ 
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putting a great fore-paw on each of the man’s 
shoulders, he laid him flat on his back in the 
and, quietly picking up the bag, pro 
The 
man, much dismayed, arose and followed the 
dog, making every now and then an ineffect- 
nal attempt to coax 
At the first house he came to, he told his 
fears and the dilemma he was in, but the 
people comforted him by telling him that 
the dog urried the bag * Bass 
walked with the man to all the houses at 
he delivered letters, and al 
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with which these mountains abound, he was at 
length overtaken by night. Still wandering on 
without knowing whither, he at length came to 
the verge of the mist, and, by the light of the 
moon, discovered that he had reached the bot- 
tom of the valley, and was within a short dis- 
tance of his cottage. ‘To renew the search that 
night was equally fruitless and dangerous. He 
was therefore obliged to return to his cottage, 
having lost both his child and his dog, which had 
attended him faithfully for years. Next morning 
by daybreak the shepherd, accompanied by a 
band of his neighbors, set out in search of his 
child; but, after a day spent in fruitless fatigue, 
he was at last compelled, by the approach of 
night, to descend from the mountain. On re- 
turning to his cottage, he found that the dog, 
which he had lost the day before, had been home, 
and, on receiving a piece of cake, had instantly 
gone off again. For several successive days the 
shepherd renewed the search for his child, and 
still, on returning at evening, disappointed, to his 
cottage, he found that the dog had been home, 
and, on receiving his usual allowance of cake, had 
instantly disappeared. Struck with this singular 
circumstance, he remained at home one day, and 
when the dog, as usual, departed with his piece 
of cake, he resolved to follow him, and find out 
the cause of his strange procedure. The dog led 
the way to a cataract, at some distance from the 
spot where the shepherd had left his child. ‘The 
banks of the cataract almost joined at the top, 
yet, separated by an abyss of immense depth, pre- 
sented that appearance which so often astonishes 
and appalls the travelers who frequent the Gram- 
pian Mountains, and indicates that these stupen- 
dous chasms were not the silent work of time, but 
the sudden effect of some violent convulsion of 
theearth. Down one of these rugged and almost 
verpendicular descents the dog began, without 
Socltation, to make his way, and at last disap- 
peared into a cave, the mouth of which was al- 
most upon a level with the torrent. ‘The shep- 
herd with difficulty followed; but, on entering 
the cave, what were his emotions when he beheld 
his child eating, with much satisfaction, the cake 
which the dog had just brought kim, while the 
faithful auimal stood by eying his young charge 
with the utmost complacence! From the situa- 
tion in which the child was found, it appears that 
he had wandered to the brink of the precipice, 
and then had either fallen or scrambled down, till 
he reached the cave, which the dread of the tor- 
rent had afterward prevented him from quitting. 
The dog, by means of his scent, had traced him 
to the spot; and afterward prevented him from 
starving by giving up to him his own daily allow- 
ance. He appears never to have quitted the 
child by night or day, except when it was neces- 
sary to go for his food, and then he was always 
seen running at full speed to and from the cot- 
tage.” 


THE FRENCH ROSIERE. 

Can any thing be prettier than a rositre, as 
she trips, crowned with white blossoms—herself 
a human rosebud—along the flower-strewn path- 
way that leads from the gray old church to her 
cottage home? Behind her, two and two, walk 
her young companions, all in pure white, and 
flinging from their full baskets flowers to right 
and left, as they go smiling onward. There are 
the village elders, the silver-haired patriarchs, 
the good old dames in lace coif and antique ear- 
rings, beaming approval on the chosen represent- 
ative of the parochial youth and innocence. 
There is Monsieur le Curé, in shovel-hat and 
buckled shoes, the very type of a rustic priest. 
There are the rural authorities—a corpulent 
maire in an impossible waistcoat and a brown 
wig, a good-natured brigadier, resplendent in his 
jack-boots, his gendarme’s belt burnished till it 
glows yellow as a harvest-moon, and the captain 
of the Pompiers in his grotesque helmet. The 
music plays—bassoon, serpent, cymbals, first and 
second fiddies, do their melodious best. Boum! 
boum! goes the big drum, and the children ery 
huzza! ‘Then there are sugar-plums and sour 
wine, and dancing in the open air, while Church 
and State combine to shed their benignant ap- 
probation upon the festival of the happy villa- 
gers. 

Happiest of all is the rosi@re, the crowned 
Queen of the May, the Flora of the feast. Be- 
sides her unsubstantiai honors, she is to receive a 
very substantial dowry of real, ringing five-franc 
pieces —the genuine silver five-franc pieces, 
heaviest and hardest of cash, minted in the 
piping peace times of King Louis Philippe, and 
of the value of which, in securing a suitable hus- 
band in cautious France, not even rosiéres are 
ignorant. She is a lucky girl, for this public 
celebration is to her a perpetual certificate of 
good character. ‘Through life she will be well 
esteemed, as witness the mute testimony of the 
old rosiéres of by-gone years, buxom matrons 
now, who walk behind her in the pageant, as so 
many old moons might follow the triumphant 
march of the young new moon of to-day. Is it 
not a pretty sight, and did not some old seigneur 
or lady do well in founding and endowing such 
an institution for the reward and settlement of 
the fairest and the best ? 

Alas, what a falling off there is! The rosiére 
of nowadays may be, and very likely is, in 
every respect equal to the rosiére of one or two 
hundred years ago, and tne curé and the maire 
as excellent and single-minded. But the spirit 
of the show has fled, and the fault doubtless is 
with the spectators. Those staring tourists with 
red Murrays in their hands, those sneering dan- 
dies of the Paris boulevards, those reporters for 
the penny newspapers, are not the right kind of 
audience before whose unsympathetic eyes ro- 
sires should parade. They believe in nothing, 


they jeer at every thing, they hustle and crowd 
and titter until they put the procession out of 


The peasants themselves grow al- 


countenance, 





most ashamed of a ceremony which is received 
as if it were a theatrical burlesque, and in a few 


| years, no doubt, even at Nanterre itself, the 
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dowry will be given without the exhibition of 
the village maiden—** Hamlet” will be performed 
without the Prince of Denmark. 


THREE MODERN SIEGES. 


Or all the events of the cruel and devastating 
Thirty Years’ War, the siege of Magdeburg was 
one of the most interesting. Christian William, 
the deposed Administrator of Brandenburg, had 
roused this flourishing city by warnings of Catho- 
lic cruelties and premature promises of assistance 
from Gustavus Adolphus. ‘The Protestant city, 
in the pride of its almost republican freedom, had 
already defied the anger of the redoubtable Wal- 
lenstein, and Tilly, the scourge of Flanders, now 
determined to wreak his rage upon these defiers 
of the Emperor. Count Pappenheim at once cut 
off the rash Administrator from his Saxon com- 
munications, and in March, 1631, closely invested 
the town, to destroy it before the cautious Gusta- 
vus could advance to its relief. The outworks 
were soon carried, while Dietrich Falkenberg, the 
Swedish governor, destroyed the bridge over the 
Elbe, and, having insufficient troops, abandoned 
the suburbs of Sudenberg and Neustadt to Tilly, 
who instantly reduced them to ashes. The gar- 
rison scarcely exceeded two thousand infantry and 
a few hundred horse—far too small a number for 
a large and straggling fortress. The citizens were 
all armed, but the poor had grown mutinous, com- 
plaining that they bore the brunt of every thing, 
and that the rich hired substitutes. Nevertheless, 
religious zeal, a love of liberty, a hatred of the 
Austrians, and a belief in the speedy arrival of 
Gustavus, kept the city firm for resistance. Til- 
ly’s trumpeters each time brought more favora- 
ble terms. The defenders grew hopeful and care- 
less. The enemy’s batteries were close to the 
ditch, and one tower had already fallen, but the 
walls were still sound. Gustavus was only three 
days’ march distant, All looked well for Magde- 
burg. ‘Tilly had, indeed, lost all hope of taking 
the place, but still, with his usual tenacity, resolved 
on one final, desperate effort. On the 5th the Im- 
perialists’ fire suddenly ceased, and the cannons 
were withdrawn from several of the batteries. 
These symptoms lulled the garrison into a fatal 
security. The tired guards on the ramparts 
snatched an hour for the sleep they so much 
needed. ‘Tilly had already arranged an assault 
at gun-fire on the 10th of May, but the ruthless 
general, to the last moment doubtful of success, 
held another council, and arranged to make the 
attempt two hours later. Pappenheim was to try 
and storm the new town, where the dry ditch was 
shallow and the rampart sloped favorably out- 
ward. The town guard was asleep. Pappen- 
heim’s fierce Walloons clambered up about 7 a.m. 
with little trouble. Falkenberg, who was at the 
Stadt Haus, just sending back Tilly’s second 
trumpeter, roused by the fire of musketry, hur- 
ried with all the force he could get together to the 
gate of the newtown. Beaten back at this point, 
the brave Swede flew to another quarter, where 
a second escalade had begun, and there he fell. 
The citizens, hurrying to arms, and astonished 
at the sudden rattle of muskets and the clash of 
alarm-bells, became confused. In the mean time 
two other gates, being deserted by the guards, who 
hurried to help their friends, were forced in, but 
the resistance was still vigorous, furious, and 
hopeful, till four Imperial regiments, winning the 
ramparts, fell, with wild cries, upon the rear of 
the garrison. Amidst all the tumult, a brave 
captain of Magdeburg, named Schmidt, drove the 
enemy back toward the gates; but he soon fell, 
and with him the last hope. Before noon all the 
works were carried, and the town lay at Tilly's 
feet. ‘Two gates were then thrown open, and the 
main army admitted. The soldiers instantly oc- 
cupied the principal streets, and pointing loaded 
cannon, forced the citizens into their houses, there 
to await their fate. ‘Tilly casting his soldiers 
loose, rapine, lust, and murder reveled for several 
days. Ina single church fifty-three women were 
found beheaded. The Croats, then half savages, 
amused themselves by throwing children into the 
burning houses, while Pappenheim’s brutal Wal- 
loons stabbed babes and their mothers with the 
same thrust. When some officer, horror-struck, 
reminded Tilly that he had still the power to stop 
the carnage, he said: ** Return in an hour; I 
will see what I can do. ‘The soldier must have 
some reward for his danger and his toils.” The 
fires, first kindled by the Imperialists to divert the 
resistance of the citizens, soon raged so fiercely 
that the soldiers were driven back to their camps. 
In less than twelve hours the populous and flour- 
ishing German city was almost literally reduced 
to ashes. ‘The Administrator and four hundred 
of the richer burgomasters were saved, to extort 
from them ransom. When Tilly’s thin, long, 
Mephistophelian face, crowned by the small, high- 
peaked hat and streaming red feather, appeared 
in the streets of Magdeburg, thirty thousand citi- 
zens had been already butchered, and six thousand 
bodies thrown into the Elbe to clear the road- 
ways. On the fourth day the plunder of the half- 
cousumed houses ceased. About one thousand 
people, huddled in the cathedral, and who had 
been three days without food and in fear of death, 
were dragged before Tilly. The next day a sol- 
emn mass was sung, and cannons roared the re- 
sponses. ‘Since Jerusalem,” says Niemand, 
** Satan had never held such a holiday as he had 
done for those three days in unhappy Magde- 
burg.” Not long after, at Leipsic, Gustavus re- 
venged the unhappy city by routing Tilly, who 
lost seven thousand men and five thousand pris- 
oners, all his cannon, and one hundred standards, 
In a later battle the savage general fell, from a 
Swedish bullet. 

The siege and storming of Ciudad Rodrigo, in 


1812, was one of the most dashing and gallant | French recovered from their panic, and were ; 
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exploits of the English in the Peninsular War. 
This old fortress, on the northwest frontier of 
Spain, had originally been built by the Visigoths, 
as a bulwark against Portugal. The town was 
specially strong, since there was no bridge over 
the Agueda but that in the town; and at certain | 
seasons the river was so swollen by the mountain 
torrents that it was impossible to throw any pon- 
toons or flying bridges over it. Wellington, hav- 
ing fortified Almeida as a dépét, began the in- 
vestment of the town of Rodrigo on the &th of 
January, 1812. His army, including cavalry, 
numbered about thirty-five thousand, the siege 
materials were piled at Gallegos, Villa del Coer- 
vo, and Espeja, and the ammunition was ready at 
Almeida. Seventy pieces of ordnance had been 
collected at Villa de Ponte, but, from the scanti- 
ness of transports, thirty-eight guns only could be 
brought to the trenches, and, but for eight thou- 
sand shot found amidst the ruins of Almeida, the 
ammunition would have run short. The native 
drivers taking two days to bring their carts over 
the flat and excellent roads, created a delay in 
the operations. In the mean time the French 
strengthened the old works and fortified two 
convents, which protected the suburbs. They 
also raised an inclosed and palisaded redoubt on 
the Greater ‘Teson, and this redoubt was strength- 
ened by two guns in a Franciscan convent, and 
by a howitzer on the convent’s flat roof. When 
the investment began, the French officers, treat- 
ing it at first as a sham, came out under the con-, 
vent wall, and at half musket-shot saluted and 
bowed to the English. Wellington the same 
evening ordered the redoubt to be stormed; he 
was quite in earnest. The light division, and 
Pack’s Portuguese brigade, having forded the 
Agueda about three miles above the fortress, 
made a circuit, and took post till dusk behind 
the Great Teson. In the evening the troops 
stood to their arms, and a detachment of one 
hundred volunteers from each regiment, led by 
Lieutenant-Colonel Colborne of the Fifty-second, 
stormed the Francisco Hill fort after a short, 
sharp action. The French officer in command 
proved to have been one of the mockers of the 
morning. This storming was done at a dash. 
An eye-witness describes the redcoats as appear- 
ing to be at the same moment in the ditch, near 
the parapet, on the ramparts, and forcing the 
gorge of the redoubt, at a gate which a bursting 
French shell blew open by a lucky accident. 

The French calculated this outwork would keep 
the English at bay for three weeks, and its cap- 
ture enabled them to break ground at once with- 
in breaching distance of the walls, with a loss of 
only twenty-four men and officers. Working- 
parties were instantly set to work to dig them- 
selves under cover, as the fort was swept by the 
fire of the town. Sir Thomas Graham now took | 
direction of the siege, and the next night the first | 
parallel was established; the batteries, eighteen 
feet thick at the top, were traced out under in- | 
cessant storms of shells, but the riflemen dug pits | 
in front of the trenches, and picked off the ene- 
my’s gunners. On the night of the 13th, a forti- 
fied convent near the captured redoubt was car- 








| ried by a detachment of light infantry companies, 





| they sprang to their feet, poured onward, and 


supported by Lord Blantyre’s brigade. <A lodg- 
ment was effected here, and the sap run on to the 
line of the second parallel. Wellington, now be- 
ginning to fear that Marmoniz might relieve the 
place, resolved on a rush at Ciudad. On the 
14th, twenty-five of his heavy guns battered at 
the San Francisco convent, which enfiladed the 
approaches, and the Fortieth Regiment, carrying 
them at a run, established a hold on the suburbs. 
On the 17th the wall began to crumble in large 
pieces, and the turret was shaken at the small 
breach, which the French re-intrenched. Still | 
the heavy French fire ruined the sap, drove the 
riflemen out of their pits, and killed General | 
Borthwick, the commandant of artillery. On 
the 19th the battering guns were turned against 
the rampart cannon, and a storm was agreed | 
upon. ‘The main breach was to be assailed by | 
General Picton’s division, consisting of the bri- | 
gades of Major-General Mackinnon and Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Campbell. ‘This column was to be 
preceded by a storming-party of the light com- 
panies of the division, under Major Manners of 
the Seventy-fourth, while, on the right, Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel O'Toole, with five companies of the 
Ninety-fifth Rifle Corps, and the light companies 
of the Eighty-third and Ninety-fourth, was to 
make a diversion. ‘The storming-party of three 
hundred men for the small breach was to be led 
by Major Napier of the Fifty -second, followed by 
the brigades of Major-General Vandeleur and 
Colonel Barnard, while General Pack was to 
make a false attack against the southern face of 
the fort. 

At dusk, at the given signal, the different col- 
umns marched calmly to the assault over the 
glacis, which was swept by grape and musketry, 
and lit by thousands of fire-balls. Most of the 
Portuguese sack-bearers, who had to fill up the 
ditch, here lay down behind their bags, and wait- 
ed for better times. Colonel Campbell, with the 
Ninety-fourth and the second battalion of the 
Fifth, to assist Mackinnon’s storming-party, de- 
scended the counterscarp by means of ropes, and 
reached the breach silently and undiscovered. 
Finding the storming-party not yet come, Colonel 
Campbell at once pushed forward to the breach. 
The colonel, hearing the French giving orders to 
the artillerymen to fire, shouted to his men to 
throw themselves on their faces ; the next instant 
a fury of shot and shell swept over them, and 





cleared the breach. <A wide ditch having been 
cut by the French between the breach and the 
rampart, all might have been lost at this crisis, 
had not the French pioneers left a single plank, | 
by which the English passed up to the ramparts, | 
driving away the gunners, and carrying all be- | 
fore them. 
Mackinnon’s party had not yet arrived. 


But victory was not yet certain, and 
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overwhelming the English. Men and officers tell 
in heaps, and choked the way, which was raked 
from minute to minute by two guns, whic h, only 

: 5 " ; 


a few yards off, flanked the top of the breach 


emergency - 
he gave the word for a volley, and chen cheanet 
The French threw down their arms and fled. 
The moment after Mackinnon’s columns 
upward to the breach through a destructiys 
but, unfortunately, a powder-magazine e 
upon the rampart, Mackinnon 
followers were killed. 

Nor could a Napier be backward on such a day 
The light division storming-party, with three hun. 
dred yards to clear, to get at the smaller breach 
would not wait for the hay-bags to pad the ditch, 
but with extraordinary swiftness, eager for the 
battle, flew to the crest of the glacis, jumped 
headlong down the scarp, a fall of eleven feet 
and rushed up the fausse-braye under a smashing 
fire of grape and musketry. The bottom of the 
ditch being dark and intricate, the forlorn hope 
took too much to the left; but the storming-par- 
ty went straight to the breach, which was so small 
that a gun placed lengthways at the top nearly 
blocked it up. Here the forlorn hope joined the 
stormers; but the enemy’s fire was so hot, and 
the passage so narrow, that the leaders w avered 
for a moment, and in the instinct of self-defense 
every man snapped his musket. Major Napier 
had his arm shattered by a grape-shot, but he 
still called out, ‘* Men, trust to your bayonets!” 
and all the officers simultaneously springing to 
the front, their men gave a furious shout, charged, 
and won the entrance. General Vandeleur’s bri. 
gade, forming behind the convent, came down aft- 
er them to the,assault, but General Crawford was 
shot dead on the glacis, and Colonel Colborne was 
wounded. Pack and the Portuguese had also 
turned their false attack into a real escalade, and 
the town was now carried at all points. The gar. 
rison fought for a moment in the streets, but soon 
threw away their arms and flew to the castle, 
where Lieutenant Gurwood received the sword of 
the governor. And all this took place in half an 
hour ; but then had not Wellington, in the night 
order for the assault, said, ‘* Ciudad Rodrigo must 
be stormed this evening?” The excesses were 
as disgraceful as those subsequently at Badajoz, 
Disarmed men were brutally shot, houses were 
fired, cellars sacked, and women dishonored, til] 
some of the officers stopped the insane and reck- 
less firing by beating the men about the head 
with broken musket-barrels, the only kind of log- 
ic they could understand, in their drunken and 
savage fury. Six deserters were shot. ‘The En- 
glish total loss amounted to thirteen hundred kill- 
ed and wounded. The garrison Jost three hundred 
men, and Wellington took fifteen hundred prison- 
ers, and one hundred and fifty pieces of artillery. 
For this brilliant achievement he was made Duke 
of Ciudad Rodrigo and Earl of Wellington, with 
an annuity of two thousand pounds a year, 

After this success, Wellington for the third time 
flew at Badajoz. This town stands between the 
Rivillas, a small stream, and the Guadiana, a fee- 
ble river, and spreads out like a fan its eight 
strong bastions. Phillippon, with a garrison of 
French, Hessians, and Spaniards, nearly five 
thousand strong, had made great preparations for 
resistance, and food had been stored for three 
months. The battering-train was of fifty-two 
pieces, but Wellington would not bombard the 
place, or inflict cruel and useless destruction, 
The engineers broke ground on the 17th of 
March. It was at last resolved to storm the Pi- 
curina, a fort on an isolated hill some eight hun- 
dred yards from the walls. ‘The storming-party 
took this strong work in an hour, with a loss of 
fifty-four men killed, twenty-five officers and two 
hundred and fifty men wounded. A few weeks 
later, Wellington, dreading Soult’s advance from 
Cordova and Marmont’s attack on Ciudad Rodn- 
go, resolved on storming Badajoz. Picton’s fight- 
ing and desperate division was to scale the castle, 
Leith, the bastion of San Vincente. In the cen- 
tre, the fourth and light divisions, under Colville 
and Andrew Barnard, were to march on the San- 
ta Maria and the Trinidad breaches. ‘The as- 
sault began at ten o'clock. ‘The attack on the cas- 
tle was at first repulsed by showers of heavy 
stones, trunks of trees, and bursting shells. The 
second assault was successful, but Colonel Ridge, 
the brave leader, fell in the castle gate-way. The 
garrison fled down into Badajoz. **No man,” 
says fiery Napier, “died that night with more 
glory than Ridge, yet many died, and there was 
much glory.” At the great breach ponderous 
firm-set beams were chained together, and spiked 
Powder-barrels were rolled 


SW ept 
> fire, 
xploding 
and many of his 


with sword-blades. 
on the English soldiers, and an incessant and with- 
ering fire maintained. ‘Two thousand of them 
had fallen, when Wellington gave the order to 
retire and reform for a second assault. At this 
crisis some of Walker’s men discovered a weak 
point in the bastion of San Vincente, and broke 
in. The town then fell, and the atrocities of an 
ungovernable army began. Five thousand men 
and officers fell during this siege, and in the 
assault three thousand five hundred men were 
wounded, and sixty officers and more than seven 
hundred men were slain. Five generals were 
wounded, and two thousand men were killed in 
the breaches—the Forty-third and Fifty-second 
regiments of the light division losing more men 
than all the seven regiments of the third division 
engaged atthe castle. ‘* Let it be remembered, 

says Napier, ‘‘that this frightful carnage took 
place in a space of less than a hundred yards 
square ; that the slain died, not all suddenly, or 
by one manner of death; that some perished by 
steel, some by shot, some by water ; that some 
were crushed and mangled by heavy weiglits, 
some trampled upon, some dashed to atoms by 
the fiery explosions ; that for hours this destruc- 
tion was endured without shrinking; and that the 
town was won at last. These things considered, 
it must be admitted that a British army bears 
With it an awful power.” 
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But little more than 


1 year ago the point of 

















land on the head waters 
f Lake or, now 
ing town of Duluth, could 
I f onl ag 
gl huts at ties 
W tt | ter to 
less in a hundred peo 
No ys »W 

ever, towns and cities 
S ng ul like mush- 
ms in America; and 

at the present time Du- 
luth contains about five 
thousand inhabitants and 
early a thousand build 
It is chiefly im- 

ortant as being the ter- 
minus of Lake Su- 
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order to def \ 
| } | A lonely mourner, who lingered late, 
ure, Mr. Knorr indulged in the most extravagal TUG RIVER | j : 
: f that t the 1 , THE RIVER. | Though the grave was closed, the turf lay straight, 
Ve rs avo. he declare 1 he first hea that \ iild, as the morning fair, | And earth was earth’s forever: 
t st f ta, Sor W ttering waves of iden | Out from the church-yard path he passed, 
t Ne ( t 8 ne’s | And stood where the dead had loitered last, 
i stream | Vn t e nomad mts of Gat ng wreaths of the woodbine spray, While the crescent moon her radiance cast 
the neight 1 as the River St. ( ( cowslip and -foot On the river. 
ime satished I ns t l , t p to fl \ 
from that tor t to t t Down the 11 | And ever and aye, with the self-same song, 
cj l was tt s l The mighty waters rolled along 
| . 
. i, I bso \ vho lingered ) *Twixt the banks where the willows sbiver: 
f | a . . : . 
t | etuity oF repuo I May-flies danc ierr | Through childhood’s laugh and girlhood's sigh, 
t inent He then By the banks where the willows shiver; | While life drags on and old men die, 
D ries HOwIng i iw but ght in uding eyes, | To the ocean, whose name is Eternity, 
. ; ' ’ And heard but t music of low replies | Rolis the river. 
if » to speak, . 
| hee. 8 As she sat, in the glow of the noonday skies, 
nned | e balmy zephvrs By the river. | 
. m I] , vryy > 1 
and vocal with the silvery | | as it to note | THE IRON HOOP ABOUT PARIS. 
are familiar with the length and severity of Lake at white lilies serenely float Paris was for four months and more bound 
Superior winters will appreciate the delicate iron In the sunset’s crimson quiver; by an iron hoop which France could not break. 
of Mr. Knort’s remarks. Nevertheless, Duluth Yer whose face flashed a sudden sober gleam, There were 500,000 inside it, and 250,000 men 
is bound to flourish, and even the Kentucky rey \s she heard the changeless voice of the str. outside. So 500,000 men were kept in by a band 
resentative may some day sound its praises in And thought how she dreamed her first love dream | of 250,000 men. Iron will yield. It can be 
genuine eart By the river broken or bulged, melted or snapped. It can be 
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filed asunder, or rusted 
or cut. But the “‘ iron 
circle” round Paris, tried 
by heat and by cold, by 
fire and by frost, by file 
and by point, never gaye 
way. ‘The minor con- 
tained the major to the 
end, Where is th 


‘ 18 Iron 
circle? A circle js a 
well-defined idea There 


ought to be no rift in its 
circumference. Thick or 
thin, it should be contin. 
uous. You may set out 
however, from Versailles 
and journey round Paris 
and you will be hard set 
to find any traces of a 
circle at all. Chere 1s 
not a wall of iron how 
nor a fence of wood, nor 
lines of forts, nor 
tinuous 


con- 
itrenchments, 
nor pars pe ~ in fact, 





sians stood on the d 
fensive Every 5 rtie 
against them failed. The 
reasons of the fuaily 
were that, in getting ove 


the natural difficulties of 
the ground, the 
ants were CJ 
the fire of fixed batt 
from the int 
front, which swept the 
troops before thev « ] 





debouch and form their 
columns of attack. Oft 


field artillery, delayed by bad roads, } 
and slippefy ice, could not get into line, 
had to regret the infatuation fur large cal 
which had led to the abandonment of the pieces 
of 4, which could strike wel 
and which had the enormous 
able to go any where. 

‘*'The Prussians neglect nothing. When the 
war broke out there were two trac n engines, 
by Fowler, of Leeds, in use at some 
port, under the charge of Mr. Toeppfe 
sian engineer. He was liable to serve as a sol 
dier, and, wishing to do better service with his 
engines than he could with his arms, he went to 
Count Moltke and explained the use of them 
lhat eminent personage, whose mind grasps 
things great and small, had the engines tried, 
and was satisfied they could be made of use, 
Each is provided with a rope 500 yards long, 
and a drum to wind it; and in case of the gra- 
dient being too steep for the engine to drag the 
load up, the rope is used from the stationary en- 
gine made fast at the summit. If these engines 
can be made to work on road and on rail, there 
is no limit to the immense value the system may 
possess in war time in civilized countries 




















Pa ae 


